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seen from the piazza—and there, trotting along behind
the sheep, was a small figure which I knew must be the
missing sister. The eloping damsel was soon pursued, and
brought home in our Father's arms, bare-headed and
dusty; she wanted "to see Grandma" and intended trot-
ting all the way to Mamaroneck. Great was our Mother's
joy when little Charley was placed in her arms,
Precaution having been quite as successful as he ex-
pected, the writer now planned another book. It was to
be thoroughly American, the scene laid in West. Chester
County, during the Revolution. An anecdote which Gov-
ernor Jay had told him relating to a spy, who performed
his dangerous services out of pure patriotism, was the
foundation of the new book.
My Father never knew the name of the Spy; Gover-
nor Jay felt himself bound to secrecy on that point, But
he never for a moment believed that Enoch Crosby was
the man. Various individuals, twenty years later, claimed
to have been the original Harvey Birch, One man even
asserts that Mr. Cooper used to visit at his house fre-
quently, for the purpose of hearing his adventures and
then writing them out in The Spy. This is utterly false.
From only one person did my Father ever receive any
information connected with the life of the Spy who was
the dim original of Harvey Birch, and that person was
Governor Jay, The conversation on the piazza at Bed-
ford relating to the patriot spy occurred a long time
before my Father dreamed of writing a book.
When he had fully made up his mind to write a novel
entirely American, whose scene should be laid in West
Chester during the Revolution, he amused himself by
going among the old fanners of the neighborhood and
hearing all the gossip of those old times, about the "Neu-

